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from the 
editor’s desk 



First on the agenda are apologies for some editorial 
bloopers in issue #2. We were busy hamming it up in 
California instead of sticking to our proof-reading. 

Our first apology goes to cover artist Frank Frazetta, 
whose splendid cover from "ONE MILLION YEARS B.C." 
was poorly reproduced The original 

is nearly beyond belief. 

Secondly, on page 15, the photo of Ray Harryhausen, 
which was captioned, "Percy Herbert and Ray Harryhausen 


Send your orders to: Screen Facts, Dept. MM, P.O. Box 
154, Kew Gardens, New York I 1415. 

For the comic book aficionado, Wallace (EC) Wood 
has come up with a package of goodies that has something 
for everybody, entitled "Witzend". .This mag has work by 
the all-time greats in the comics field, such as Crandall, 
Torres, Frazetta, Williamson — not to mention Mr. Wood 
himself. This is a mail order magazine, so don't look for it 
on the stands. Prices: one dollar (and it's worth it). Enclose 
25c for postage. Orders go to: Wallace Wood, Dept. MM, 
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CAUGHT IN THE ACT 



Lon and Evelyn clown around while relaxing on the 


Lon Chaney Jr. receives 


Evelyn Ankers pays back Lon Chaney for a neck-biting scene by giving hii 
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what’s new in 


Hammer has completed their third Mummy epic, 
entitled The Mummy’s Shroud, which began filming at 
Bray in September, 1966. Andre Morel], familiar to 
Hammer fans for his roles in The Hound of the Bas- 
kervilles and, more recently, Plague of the Zombies, 
stars with Elizabeth Sellars. The film, produced by 
Hammer in association with Seven Arts, is scheduled 
for 20th-Fox release — in Color, of course. 

Speaking of Fox, they now have ready for release 
five more Ilammer/Seven Arts productions: The 
Devil’s Own, Frankenstein Created Woman, One Mil¬ 
lion Years B.C., Prehistoric Women and The Viking 


ises to be a winner oil the grand scale of Warner 
Bros. ’ 1958 From the Earth to the Moon. 

Producer-director William Castle has signed a 
new pact with Paramount calling for a minimum of 
four films to be made in the next two years. The first 
motion picture under the new deal will be tentatively 
titled Project X, scripted by Edmund Morris. The 
Spirit Is Willing was Castle’s first picture for Para¬ 
mount under an earlier pact and his second. The Busy 
Body, is now in production with Bid Caesar and Anne 
Baxter. It’s a modern ghost comedy. 

Charlton Heston, who has specialized in monumen- 
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Victor smiled weakly and led Hans farther intq 
the catacombs of the laboratory. Stopping at a cur¬ 
tained partition, Victor asked: 

“You know that Frankenstein was condemned to 
death?” 

“Yes” 

“You know what for?” 

“It was said that he murdered a girl who had been 
his mistress,” Hans replied. 

“And his defence?” 

“You . . that is he claimed to have created a being 
which went berserk” 

“It should have been perfect,” Victor muttered. “1 
made it to be perfect. If the brain hadn't been dam¬ 
aged, my work would have been hailed as the greatest 
scientific achievement of all time. Frankenstein would 
then have been accepted as one of the world's great 
geniuses instead of branded as a murderer. But I shall 
have my revenge — the satisfaction of making fools of 
them all. this is something 1 am proud of . . .” 

Victor quickly tore the curtains aside. There be¬ 
fore them stood a towering glass case, and within its 
transparent panels was a body — a perfect human 
being. A faint vapor drifted around the body as it 
swung gently in the case. Its face was a weird, blank 
mask, completely devoid of any personality. 

“Who is he?” Hans whispered. 

“Nobody,” said Victor. “He isn't bom yet. But 
this time he's perfect, except for a few small scars 
which will soon heal.” 

“He's not... alive?” 

“Not yet.” 

“You made this body from other bodies?” Hans 
asked, intrigued. 

Victor smiled. “My voluntary work at the Hos¬ 
pital serves me well. All that is lacking now is the 



brain. Then I can give it life. You've seen the result 
of this” — Victor gestured toward the crude mechani¬ 
cal brain he had demonstrated earlier — “and it's by 
no means my first attempt. I keep this cumbersome 
thing only to remind me of the impossibility of the task 
should I think of trying again. No . . ■ the brain must 
be a living one. Unlike the limbs, it is impossible to 
restore life to the brain once it has been harmed. I 
learned that — learned it bitterly — years ago. The 
brain is life . . . and so a living brain must be used to 
control that body.” 

“That would mean committing murder 1” Hans 
gasped. 

“Not necessarily. I have a volunteer. He's here 
— in the laboratory.” 

Hans cringed slightly at the thought. 

“No, Hans, not you,” Victor laughed. “Your 

Hans followed Victor’s eyes to Karl, who was oc- 

“Karl Werner?” Hans said, surprised. “But sure¬ 
ly that paralysis of his indicates an injury to the 
brain?” 

“I've examined him thoroughly,” Victor replied. 
“The parly sis is due to a blood clot. This can be dis¬ 
persed during the operation. I can't reshape his de¬ 
formed body — but I can make sure that when the 
trouble has been cleared his brain will be able to func¬ 
tion normally in a normal body. He has a fine brain. 
He's intelligent . . . quick . . . and he has absorbed a 
great deal of knowledge since working with me. Haven't 
you, Karl?” 

The dwarf smiled and nodded toward Hans. “Dr. 
Stein is welcome to my brain, so long as he rids me of 
this.” He slapped a first against his deformed chest. 

“You must have great faith in Dr. Stein,” said 
Hans . 

“I have,” smiled Karl. The dwarf then returned 
solemnly. 

“Are you sure it can be done?” he asked. 

“The operation uill be a complete success.” 


The following morning, Victor was surprised to 
find a very beautiful young lady in his consulting 
room. The girl was not there as a patient, she casually 
explained, but came to offer her services as a trained 
nurse. Her name was Margaret Conrad. 

Victor was hardly in the mood to tolerate the fool¬ 
ish fancies of a young woman, and the fact that Miss 
Conrad’s aunt was the Countess Barscynska, whom 
Victor absolutely despised, did little to put her in the 
doctor’s favor. 

“I shall be at the Hospital at nine o'clock tomorrow 
morning,” Margaret said defiantly. 

“Miss Conrad, I thought I had made it clem,” 
Victor replied. “Your services are not required.” 

“You have an exaggerated opinion of your own 
power,” the girl smiled. “My father is the Minister 
responsible for all hospitals and asylums. He has agreed 
that I shall work with you. So you see, Dr. Stein, you 
have no choice. Nine o'clock Doctor?” 

“As you say, Miss Conrad, 1 have no choice.” 

“I shall not interfere with your work, Doctor. 1 
promise you that.” 
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Margaret Conrad arrived i 






to speak onee more, as though his new body would not 
respond to commands from the dwarf’s brain. Lying 
strapped to his bed, Karl had fallen into a sad melan¬ 
choly, occasionally choosing to ignore his master’s at¬ 
tempts at helping him. 

One day, after making sudden, surprising strides 
towards Karl’s complete recovery, Victor spoke to Hans 
as they stood a good distance from Karl’s bed in the 

“Except for the movement of the right hand,” 
Victor whispered, “his reactions are excellent. Even bet¬ 
ter than I had expected, though it has taken longer 
than I planned. Don’t overtax him, but keep his mind 
active. We must take it in turns from now on. I want 
to keep him cheerful and occupied. Talk to him. Keep 
a record of his progress. When he shows signs of 
fatigue, you know what to do. Send for me at once if 
you need me — and when I’m here with him, I’ll do 
the same. We must compare notes every time without 
fad.” 

The strain placed on Victor by Karl’s slowness in 
adjusting to his new body showed in the doctor’s grow¬ 
ing resentment of Margaret Conrad. Though her bub¬ 
bly, cheerful manner seemed to please the patients, it 
had rather the opposite effect on Victor. He particu¬ 
larly disliked her friendship with the disgusting, un¬ 
trustworthy wretch who acted as messenger at the 
Hospital. 

Victor’s skepticism was proven all too justified. 
Margaret managed to wheedle a master key from the 
messenger and snuck into Karl’s room, simply to satisfy 
her fe min ine curiosity. To her surprise, the sad stranger 
she found strapped to a bed seemed to know her. Mar¬ 
garet’s heart went out to him. She gave him her ad¬ 
dress, saying that when he is finally cured and leaves 
the Hospital, he is to come visit her. 

At this time, Victor and Hans returned to the 
laboratory, their day’s rounds at the Hospital com¬ 
pleted. There were a few things they had to finish up, 
and Otto the chimpanzee needed to be fed. Victor did 
so as Hans watched with interest. 

“Did Otto eat flesh before you operated!” Hans 
asked, amazed. 

“No. I discovered it soon after the operation. He 
ate his wife.” 

“Ate another monkey!” 

“What else would he be married to!” 

Hans was disturbed. “Do you mean he turned into 

“Yes,” Victor replied. “1 didn’t attempt to cor¬ 
rect it. He had been through enough already, and he’s 
perfectly happy and in good health.” 

“But suppose . .. I mean . . . could the same thing 
happen to Karl t” 

“There’s no fear of that,” Victor said. “So long 
as his brain is given time to heal and develop its func¬ 
tions gradually. Otto became agitated after his opera¬ 
tion. He fractured one of the cells in the brain.” 

“Does Karl know about what happened to Otto!” 

“He does. It’s just as well. He will take no un¬ 
necessary risks. Besides, with a less primitive brain 
than Otto’s he can evaluate problems more skillfully. 
No, I have no fears about Karl.” 

As Victor spoke, he had no way of knowing what 
thoughts were racing through his creature’s mind as it 
lay in the attic room at the Workhouse Hospital . . . 

The straps that Margaret Conrad had loosened fell 
away from Karl and he rose from his bed shakily. For 
the first time, he stood erect in his new, straight body. 


Stealthily, he slipped out the window and across the 
rooftops. Something was drawing Karl to Victor’s lab¬ 
oratory ... 


Victor and Hans were gone when Karl snuck into 
the shadowed catacombs of the abandoned wine cellar 
he knew so well. He began to search desperately for 
something and found it upon throwing open a closet 

cellar. Within the closet hung Karl’s old, twisted body, 
preserved by Victor for future study. Karl pulled the 
corpse down and, spurred on by disgust, proceeded to 

fire quickly consumed the only evidence left of Karl’s 
painful former life. He then turned his attention to 
gathering up what personal belongings he had left 

As Karl moved about through the laboratory, he 
was unaware of the presence of someone close by — the 
janitor whom Frankenstein had hired to watch over the 
cellar. It was obvious in the clumsy way the janitor 
moved his bulky frame towards Karl that he had been 
drinking. The janitor knew only that this man he has 
found breaking into Dr. Stein’s laboratory must be 
dealt with forcibly . . . 

Karl spun about in surprise as the janitor lurched 
at him brandishing a heavy stool. A struggle followed, 
with Karl shrinking back in an effort to escape the 
drunken janitor’s vicious blows. Again and again the 
janitor smashed his first into Karl’s face with a fiendish 
glee, receiving a kind of sadistic satisfaction from in¬ 
flicting pain upon the young man who seemed helpless 
to defend himself. But the janitor’s enjoyment was 
soon cruelly interrupted. Karl’s sad, placid face sud¬ 
denly twisted and contorted before the janitor’s amazed 
eyes into the drooling features of a hellish ,blood-lusting 
demon. Karl was upon the frightened man with a leap 
and choked the life out of him. 

A strange, hideous desire began searing Karl’s 
mind as he stood, dazed, over the janitor’s bulky corpse. 
He couldn’t comprehend the hunger he felt — a hunger 
for human flesh. Karl turned and dashed out of the 
laboratory, terrified by the thoughts that were now eat¬ 
ing away at his brain. 


(VH) 

Victor and Hans stood in Karl’s room at the Work- 
house Hospital, stunned. The lone bed pushed up 
against the wall was empty. 

“But how could he have undone the straps!" Vic¬ 
tor asked Hans. “He was settled down when I left him. 
What happened before that!” 

“Nothing,” Hans replied hoarsely. 

“Pull yourself together, man! There must be some 
reason. What did you do when I had left!” 

“I... 1 talked to tim, as you advised. 1 told him 
of your plans for the future.” 

“About the people who would come to see him. 
Doctors and scientists from all over the world. I told 
him what an important figure he would be." 

“And his old body . . . you told him about that!” 

“I...” 

“Did you!” ■ 

“Yes,” Hans sighed, ashamed. “I said you would 
hold student lectures, showing him in his normal body 
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Victor and Hans ' 
















“Who claims to have detected such a resemb¬ 
lance?” 

“Two of the ladies who were present last night 
had a fleeting acquaintance with the Frankenstein 
family in the old days.” 

“A fleeting acquaintance!” Victor laughed. “And 
in the old days! And there was no word of this until 
last night, was there? Strange how so much supposed 
evidence can be fomened in such a short time.” 

Hans stepped forward. “It's a monstrous accusa¬ 
tion,” he said, “inspired by jeolousy.” 

A Council member spoke up. “Baron Franken- 


“Dr. Stein,” Victor interrupted. 

“Dr. Stein . . . how do you explain that wretched 
fellow calling you Frankenstein?” 

“I cannot even be sure that he was doing so,” 
Victor replied. “They were his dying words. It was a 
last outcry — very probably it was not addressed to me 
at all but to some dying vision. The man had heard the 
legend, just as you gentlemen seem to have done, and 
in the confusion of his mind he may have felt that this 
Frankenstein would in some miraculous way come to 
his assistance. A very common phenomenon, as I’m sure 
my colleagues will agree. I think a little proof, Mister 
President, would be more compelling than a lot of gos¬ 
sip. And as there can be no such proof, we are simply 
wasting time. My own time happens to be valuable.” 
Victor turned to Hans. “I shall see you later at the 
Hospital, Dr. Kleve.” 

‘One moment,” the President said . 

Victor was already at the door. “Forgive me. I 
am a busy man.” 


“We have not finished” 

“No? But what more is there to say? We all know 
that Baron Frankenstein was executed. I think that 
might be regarded as a truly conclusive finish. Good 
day, gentlemen.” 

Victor hurriedly returned to the Workhouse Hos¬ 
pital. There was much that had to be rebuilt. All that 
he worked for had suddenly collapsed around him and 
he was eager to begin anew. 

Upon entering the Hospital, Victor was met by the 
loathsome little messenger, who leered at him slyly. 

“Three of ’em gone,” he said. 

“What are you prattling about?” Victor asked 

“Three patients upped and left in the night. 
Weren’t going to wait here to be cut up in little pieces 
— that’s what they told me.” 

Victor ignored him and proceeded into the ward, 
where he was enveloped in an uneasy silence. Hundreds 
of pairs of eyes glared at him out of cruel faces. 
Gnarled, diseased hands clenched into fists. 

“How’s the head today, Klein?” he smiled. 

“Don’t lay your filthy hands on me.” 

“Don’t be a fool, man,” Victor said. “I’ve got to 
look at it.” 

The patient suddenly struck Victor’s arm aside. 
“You heard me! Keep your murdering hands off me 
. . . Frankenstein/” 

Victor stood, stunned. 

“Yes, that’s what I said!” the patient hissed. 
“Frankenstein! Fugitive from the gallows! Mur¬ 
derer!” 

“Murderer!” The word passed through the ward 
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CHRISTOPHER LEE -DOUGLAS WILNER - MARIE VERSINI “THE BRIDES OF EU MANCHU” 

with TSAI CHIN • HENRICH WILHELM DRACHE 

Screenplay by PETER WELBECK- Directed by DON SHARP- A HALLAM PRODUCTION-A SEVEN ARTS PICTURES RELEASE 
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COMPLETE 
200 feet FEATURES 

of all the great end original 
features of Horror, Fantasy and 
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8MM MOVIES COMPLETE WITH THE ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK 

Peter Cushing. You get 200 feet plus a 33 



THE BIRTH OF FRANKENSTEIN (part I 
of "The Curse of Frankenstein) 
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brings you the world’s greatest collection of 
records for your year-round listening pleasure 



Beatles 


The choice is yours ... select any record from any 
record company and buy it at the lowest discount 
prices. We offer you a choice of record com¬ 
panies from Angel to Westminster. Audio, Caed¬ 
mon, Columbia, Command, Decca, Dual . . . any 
label is available. 

you a choice of music from Bach to the 
the Supremes to Scarlatti, from Opera 
musical shows. 

hits, standards, jazz, modern, folk, rock & 

when you want, what you want at the 
big discount prices: 

... ... ... 

$3.98 record — your cost $2.79 
$4.98 record — your cost $3.59 
$5.98 record — your cost $4.29 
_^$6.98 rerord^— your cost $4.99 

Get a complete 312 page cafcTlogfnu 
card and rules ... All for only $1.00. 



For ISSUE 


No. 2 of MONSTER MANIA 
Can Now Be Yours. 

Reproduced from the original in 
FULL COLOR PROCESS on Heavy 
Glossy Paper Suitable For Framing. 
Size 11 x 17, will be mailed rolled 
in tube. Only $1.50 including postage 
& handling. 

• Reserve your copy now. Send in your 
: $1.50 at once. Limited quantity will 













BACK ISSUES available for your private collection 

No. I, collector's edition.50# 

No. 2, tribute to Hammer with 

a great Frazetta cover . . . . 50# 


Please send me the following back issues for my private 
collection 

OCT. 1966 No. I 50# □ 
J AN. 1967 No. 2 50# □ 
















